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think I am the only man, except Spenser, to whom
he has confided it. He is after the Formula Book. If
this collection of herbs and plants is really so amaz-
ing, he wants to buy the place. He is a partner in a
great firm of chemists somewhere in England. He
raises his hat when we pass and asks after the health
of the Marchioness."
"There is the little man who does water-colours,
Monsieur Suresne," she reminded him, "He does
nothing but watch this bungalow/'
"A typical bourgeois Frenchman, my dear, retired
from his business/*
"But have you seen his water-colours? They are
so bad that they make one suspicious/*
"Probably he does not know how bad they are*
He seems to have no friends from outside. He is not
even the possessor of a bungalow here and there are
days when he does not come near the place/5
"What does he do those days, I wonder?" the
Marquise speculated.
"Nothing, I think, that need concern us. Leonidas
accepts us for what we are. He seems to be crafcy
about the little sister of Madame di Mendoza/'
"So that the only man you think you have to
fear/* she said softly, "is Granet."
"Why do you think we have to fear him?"
"Instinct. He watched us the first day at lunch.
He has never left off watching us/9
"Well, he has not found out anything/* her hus-
band rejoined carelessly. "En effet, there is nothing
to find out/'
"I do not think that he ever will/* she agreed,